

















WHAT HAVE YOU 
GOT IN THE BAG, 
SHORT STUFF 2 


WARNER BROS. CARTOONS 
„present JJ 










IT WOULDN'T 
INTEREST A 
PUDDY TAT! 






[ 



























HMM / PROBABLY A 
YUMMY SLAB OF CHEESE! 







NO! IT'S 
OMETHING FOR 
А MOUSE! 






























IT's FORA 
MOUSE, 
NOTA 
CAT! 
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FOR A 
MOUSE ! 
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WARNER ЕКОЕ. CARTOONS 
"SENT. 


I'LL BE GLAD 
TO. YOSEMITE! 
GRANNY, WILL YOU TAKE CARE OF Ж OSEMITE 
MY PARROT, PARNASSUS, UNTIL 
I RETURN FROM MY TRIP 2 


A POLLY BIRD... AND 

IN A LOCKED CAGE! 

WATCH ME HAVE FUN! HERE COMES 
SYLVESTER! 


PARNASSUS — GQWAR-FK! 
HE'LL STAY HERE 
А РЕМ DAYS! / | T р 


HELLO, SAILOR! | Ee "SUCCOTASH/ Jf 


HAS A TWAP DOOR IN 
HIS CAGE! 


"DELL COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS 





DEAR ME! WHAT'S 
WRONG, SYLVESTER? THE POLLY 
> BIT ME — FOR 
i y NO REASON 
€ y: - T 


V NONSENSE / HIS CAGE _ I CAN'T SLEEP! 
I5 LOCKED, SYLVESTER!.. Rz С I'VE 607 TO DO 
NÓW I'M GOING SHOPPING ч SOMETHING ABOUT ) . F 
AND IT'S TIME THAT ALL i ё 
OF YOU DEAR LITTLE 
PETS TOOK YOUR NAPS! 


ZER 


a Ж, B a CA ) 
1 I'LL FIX THAT SILLY PARROT— 
PARROTS ) ` du BUT 6000: 
b 


LOVE 
CRACKERS. 
HEH, HEH! 


cs 
LET'S BE FRIENDS! 
POLLY WANT A 
CRACKERS 








STOP! DON'T TOUCH IT! 
HE RED-PEPPERED IT! I 
TAW HIM DO IT! 





WHY, - 
YOU LITTLE ee BUCCANEER OFF 
BUTTINSKY! / ` THE STAPBOARD! I'LL 
vie BATTEN HIS HATCHES! 
AND I'LL ALSO 
SHIVER HIS 
TIMBERS! 


GRANNY! THE 
POLLY BIT ME 
AGAIN AND 
TWEETY 
HELPED HIM!! 


Ę 


SYLVESTER , I DON'T KNOW WHAT YOU'RE d 
UP TO, BUT I'D ADVISE YOU TO STOP — OR 
в: IV z Ут KNOW!...I'LL GET 
HIM IN 4242 WITH 
za GRANNY , THEN 1 P 


OUT AF GO! 


И му! WHAT A уу TLL STICK SOME 
SOUND SLEEPER LOOSE TWEETY FEATHERS 
YOU ARE, Ст ON HIS BILL !! 





BYE BYE! 
WHEN YOU GET 
TO MARS, DROP 

ME ALINE! 


HAPPENING 2 


GRANNY / GOOD HEAVENS // PARNASSUS 47E 
COME QUICK! | WHAT'S WRONG, TWEETY! LOOK! 

SOMETHING h SYLVESTER? THERE'S STILL 
TERRIBLE HAS SOME FEATHERS 

HAPPENED!! ON HIS BILL!! 


OH! YOU BEAST! m А (GET OUT ! AND 


TAKE THAT = STAY OUT}! 


LOOK AT HIM! HE THINKS 


HE'S GOTTEN RID OF US 
[> ты BATTEN 
DOWN His 


HATCHES !! 


WE'VE BEEN RAMMED 
BY A PRIVATEER!!! / 
жис. 





-wo/...COME UP To E = ; > 

GWANNY'S ROOM... | THANK GOODNESS 

I'VE GOT A BETTER : YOU'RE SAFE? WHAT 
i UO HAPPENED? 




















WHY, THAT NO-GOOD | MORNING... | GOOD MORNING, 
SYLVESTER ! — GO BACK TO SYLVESTER! 
YOUR CAGES AND ACT AS л л 
THOUGH NOTHING HAS 


.-. AND THEN HE | 
TIED ME TO A 
BALLOON !! 







WHAT A NIGHT! I GOT 
RID OF ZO BIRDS 
WITH ONE STONE! 









ЕК!! тм деме 
THINGS! HOW? 


S'MATTER? DID YOU 
HAVE A BAD DWEAM Z 


m 


"5 WRONG, SYLVESTER ? J( ° TE I-I DON'T Y COME AND 
DIDN'T YOU SLEEP WELL? FEEL GOOD! { LIE DOWN! 










WARNER BROS. CARTOONS SUFFERIN' SUCCOTASH ^ 
OLD MILLIONAIPE LEAVES 
ONE MILLION DOLLARS TO 
TWEETY BIRD! 











CZAR 
SYLVESTER ` 
HEIR BRAINED — - 











ONE MILLION DOLLARS 11 TWEETY! МУ ZAŁ / 
THAT WOULD KEEP ME IN CAT FOOD MY DEAREST CHUM! 
FOR ZEW THOUSAND YEARS / 





TWEETY, AS YOUR ATTORNEY I |/A GUARDIAN 7 YOU KNOW ME, SYLVESTER G. PUSSYCAT... 
MUST TELL YOU THAT YOU DON'T BUT I DON'T P THE "6" 16 FOR GUARDIAN, YOU KNOW! 
GET THE MONEY UNTIL A GUARDIAN ) KVOW ANY | 
HAS BEEN A GUARDIANS... 

ASSIGNED Е. 








GUARDIAN MUST ВЕ А BWAVE, UPSTANDING 
1 CITIZEN! 





A LION HAS JUST 
ESCAPED FROM THE 
200! BE CAREFUL"! 


OH, MY 
DOODNESS! 


аа 


AFTER I SAVE TWEETY'S LIFE AND 
THEY SEE HOW BRAVE I AM, THEY'LL 4 
VE TO MAKE ME HIS GUARDIAN! 


DO NOT WORRY, TWEETY! 
Z, YOUR GUARDIAN, WILL 
SANE YOU!! 


c= 


HOW DARE YOU OH, YOU WERE WONDERFUL, \ | 
THREATEN MY LITTLE ugg А тте s ка PUDDY TAT ! 
MILLIONAIRE FRIEND! я 
ТАКЕ ТНАТ АМР U gen 
THAT! < u i 





OH, I'VE BEEN | 
DECEIVED! 
AT 


WHAT'S THAT YOU MEAN 
TWAMP CAT LEAST A 7Z//S` LION?! 
DOING НЕКЕ“ à n GUARDIAN 
| COULD DO! "e 
^^ y 
7 2 
x s 
a 
7 













I'D BETTER TAKE YOU TO 
MY OFFICE WITH ME, 
Ë TWEETY! 





THEY'RE NOT GETTING RID 


жоелу... ( MAKE YOURSELF AT HOME 
ОЕ ME SO EASILY! TLL 


WHILE I ANSWER THE PHONE! 





YOU SAY THERE'S BEEN A MISTAKE? — 
THE MONEY WAS LEFT TO A МЕ. BERT 
TWEETY, AND A/O7 TO TWEETY BIRD ! 


zd 


5 
© 
że 





















GOSH, TWEETY... I'M 
SORRY, BUT I'LL 60 
AND DOUBLE-CHECK 
THE MISTAKE! 


T 





THAT'S ALL WIGHT, 
ме. FUDD! NOW I 

WON'T HAVE THAT 
PUDDY TAT BOTHERING 
ME ANY MORE! 


1 


| 
















HA! ELMER'S 
LEAVING! NOW'S 
MY CHANCE! 


Г’ AT LEAST I CAN HAVE \ GO AWAY, YOU 


YOU FOR LUNCH, NAUGHTY PUDDY! 
FOR ALL MY TROUBLE! 


AND AFTER ALL MY 
TROUBLE ! I'LL 
FIX AM. 





HELLO, YOU 


PENNILESS BIRD, 





I'LL JUST HAVE TO 
MAKE A GRAB 
FOR HIM! 





GCREECH! му СР?) ITS A y you мат: | [ WHAT'S WRONG, LADY? IS 
LOVELY TWEETY ) | FAKE TWEETY NĄAPPER 1 THIS CAT ANNOYING YOU? 
HAT! т ORNAMENT! | 


YOU CAN'T FLY 
FOREVER! 


SAVE ME, BUTCH 006, GRAB HIM, HOW'S ABOUT A HE'S LYING! 
AND YOU CAN BE МУ. BUTCH! PUNCH IN YOUR | HE HASN'T 
GUARDIAN! INE GOT CAT-LIKE NOSE? GOT A 
A MILLION DOLLARS! 


ОН, YEAH 7 WELL, 
І JUST READ ABOUT 
IT IN THE PAPER! 








I DOUBLE-CHECKED ,TWEETY, AND IT5 -BV, QUIET , YOU 
TINUE — YOU DON'T GET THE MONEY: $ 2 = LITTLE 

z DOUBLE = 
. \CROSSER! 


































ГЕ HAVE HIM FOR N | 
LUNCH AND УО CAN 

HAVE HIS FEATHERS 
FOR A PILLOW! 


[7 You WERE RIGHT, 
SYLVESTER — WHAT'LL 
WE DO WITH HIM? 


LOOK, FELLERS// I FOUND HIM!! 
THE MILLIONAIRE TWEETY BIRD WHO 
NEEDS A GUARDIAN! 








THIS IS NO PLACE FOR A DEAR LITTLE 
TWEET TWEETY BIRD! 






P cow ү m) 


ŁOOKY...HE'S 
GETTING AWAY! 








MR. FUDD, WILL YOU PLEASE BE MY 


GUARDIAN? 
OF COURSE, TWEETY lr 
一 IF YOU WISH! — 
b J| 


COME ON, FELLERS! HE'S 
AROUND HERE SOMEWHERE !! 


EXTRA! 


EXTRAL 
MILLIONAIRE LEAVES 


FIVE MILLION Y 
DOLLARS ? 
SYLVESTER САТ Cj 
MILLION DOLLARS // 
2 Де Z Q 


CE 


j ) 
CA 
> jN 
ау 
(ak 
THE DOGGIES WILL TAKE GOOD CARE 
OF THE POOR, LITTLE WEALTHY —— 








WARNER BROS. CARTOONS. 














MARY JANE! YOU 
HAVEN'T TOUCHED 
THESE CHESSMEN, 
HAVE YOU? 


= кайгы eee 
ONE OF THE WHITE KNIGHTS IS 
MISSING! I WENT IN TO CALL 
AL COBB OVER FOR A 6АМЕ, 
AND WHEN I CAME OUT, IT 
WAS MISSING! 


PRETTY SURE, BUTILL 
LOOK AROUND IN THE HOUSE 
AGAIN! I'D HATE TO LOSE 
ANY OF THIS SET! IT'S 
ANTIGUE AND VERY 
VALUABLE! 












ARE YOU SURE 
THE' KNIGHT WAS 
THERE BEFORE? 





WHY DON'T WE LOOK š THAT'S A GREAT 
N| AROUND OUT HERE, IDEA! I'LL MAKE 
e SNIFFLES T? MYSELF SMALL! 


«Д BETTER THAN THAT... 

LET'S ASK THE OMER 
CHESSMEN WHAT 
HAPPENED TO 


THE KNIGHT! 













NOW I SHUT ME EYES REAL TIGHT, 
THEN I WISH WITH ALL MY MIGHT, 
MAGIC WORDS OF POOF POOF PIFFLES, 

MAKE ME JUST AS SMALL AS SNIFFLES ! 









ER... YOUR MAJESTY, DO YOU 
KNOW WHAT HAPPENED TO 
THE MISSING KNIGHT? 










INDEED I DO! THE 
.SCOUNDREL DESERTED 


MY KINGDOM ! А 


ў 


4 | YES! BEHOLD HIS EMPTY 
DESERTED?) | PEDESTAL! HE JUMPED TO 
THE GROUND AND FLEP! 
ym т 





OH, HE ALWAYS <. и 
WAS A FLIGHTY kW 4 WELL, THANKS, YOUR. 


d s MAJESTY! WE'LL 
HE WAS TOO 6000 2 е: и ii | LOOK FOR HIM! 
FOR A CHESSBOARD! Z с r 


Tu TEE 
IN A WAY,I DON'T BLAME THE KNIGHT! I'D GET TIRED 
OF BEING AROUND A BUNCH OF SQUARES ALL DAY! 


z, > IF YOU KNEW 
y, = ; - OF ANY DRAGONS 
i Е І HAVEN'T THE IVING NEAR HERE, 


FAINTEST IDEA 
WHERE TO LOOK, 

















TELL YOU WHAT! TLL GO THIS WAY... 
YOU GO THAT WAY! WE'LL MEET HERE 
IN FIVE MINUTES! 















NO! NO! DON'T! 
GOODNESS! HE 
WANTS TO PLAV! 





GOODNESS, CUDDLES, 
YOU SCARED ME! { 










(| UNHAND HER , YOU 
FURRY DRAGON! 
RWWA... 


А 









WHITE KNIGHT SHALL RESCUE 


You! CHARGE / 





STAND STILL AND 
FIGHT, YOU 
CRAVEN VARLET! 






ASSISTANCE! (GLAB!) 
ASSISTANCE! I 
CANNOT SWIM! 





MY HAND! 
I'LL PULL 





WILL NEVER LIVE 

175 NS THIS DOWN IF 
ETIA | THE WORD Gers 
AROUND! 


> ZOUNDS! THE WHITE KNIGHT 
RESCUED BY A FAIR DAMSEL! 
д HOW HUMILIATING ! I 











OH, WE WON'T TELL ANYONE...ON ONE 


GO BACK TO THE CHESSBOARD! AFTER ALL, 
CONDITION ! 


YOUR DUTY IS TO YOUR KING AND QUEEN ! AND 
DON'T FEEL BAD ! TO ME, YOU'RE THE BRAVEST 
KNIGHT IN THE WHOLE WIDE WORLD! 














I CAN'T FIGURE IT OUT! YOU'VE / ) NOT 50 
WON EVERY GAME WITH YOUR STRANGE „EH, 
SNIFFLES 7! 








SPLOOSH! A wave of water splashed over 
Daffy Duck's back fence and broke right on 
Beaky Buzzard's head. 

"Ding dang!" spluttered Beaky, angrily 
mopping his face with a large gaudy hand- 
kerchief. "Hey, there!" he shouted as he 
peeked over Daffy's fence and into the yard. 


"What's going on here? It isn't safe for an , 


honest citizen to walk by your house — 
` much less for me!" 

Daffy paddled to the edge of the fish 
pond in his garden and quickly scrambled 
out of the water. 

“Woo! Woo!" he cried and climbed up оп 
a teetery arrangement of chairs and boxes 
beside the fish pond. "Watch this fancy 
dive! I'm practicing for the high-diving con- 
test at the Fowl Fellows Gymnasium this 
afternoon. The first prize is a genuine imi- 
tation marble swimming pool!" 

"Har! Har!" guffawed Beaky as Daffy exe- 
cuted a clumsy somersault and plopped 
into the middle of the pond. "Why, I could 
do better than that" he added and then 
paused, a conniving gleam beginning to 
sparkle in his eye. "A genuine imitation 
marble swimming pool, eh?" he muttered. 
"Now there is something I've always wanted 
—especially when Daffy wants it, too!" 

Beaky, rubbed his hands together in mali- 
cious сее: "Hey, chum!" he yelled as Daffy 
stared in perplexed astonishment at a gold- 
fish balanced on the tip of his nose. "I think 
Ill enter the contest, too—and prove that 
I can do it better than you!" 

"Sir" cried Daffy, drawing himself up 
with.as much dignity as he could muster, 
"you are welcome to enter the lists, but I 
must warn you—no one ever defeats the 
glorious РаНу Duck." 


Beaky merely chuckled knowingly to him- 
self and hurried toward the gymnasium. "We 
shall see!” he repeated, again and again 
under his breath. "That dopey duck doesn't 
know his old pal Beaky if he thinks I'm going 
to let a little thing like friendship keep me 
from expressing my true nature in a harm- 
ful little trick or two!" 

Tliat afternoon a large crowd had gathered 
io watch the diving contest, but Daffy, the 
last in line, beamed with confidence at the 
sea of faces around him. 

"Don't worry, dear old pal,” whispered 
Beaky. "I'm feeling so generous today, I'll 
pass on a secret used by all champion divers. 
Just take this," he murmured, handing Daffy 
a cake of soap, "and rub it on your feet 
before you go out on the board." 

"Noble friend!" exclaimed Daffy, his voice 
completely choked with emotion. "You are 
a friend, indeed!" 

"You bet I am!" agreed Beaky as he shoved 
БаНу toward the pool. "You'll be amazed at 
the results." 

And Daffy was amazed! He slipped as 
Beaky had planned, but in doing so, he was 
thrown high in the air and executed the 
only double-jackknife-half-nelson-back-flip 
the judges had ever seen. 

"Ah, Beaky, my support in time of need!" 
cried Daffy as he heard the loud-speaket 
announce that he had won first prize. "You 
must come to swim in my pool every day. 
And I'll always have several cakes of soap 
ready just for you!" 

"No, thanks, chum!" replied the disgruntled 
Beaky as he listened to the crowd roar its 
approval of his recent rival. "Besides that," 
he added, "I guess I really am a slippery 
enough fellow as it is!!" 


z WARNER BROS, CARTOONS 一 一 二 
` presen! R 


-SYLVESTER = 








JOV,OH JOY! I NEVER TAWT © 
THAT PUDDY TAT WOULD GOTO ў 


50 MUCH TWOUBLE FOR JUST WP | 








PRIZE CHUMP 


FIRST PRIZE 
GOES TO GRANNY 
FOR HER CHAMPION 

TWEETY BIRD! 





NOW, I'LL SEE HOW Z 
MY SYLVESTER !S GRANNY FOR HER 
DOING AT THE CHAMPION, 
CAT SHOW SYLVESTER 
ACROSS THE 
STREET! 


THERE! DON'T 
THEY LOOK LOVELY 
M ON THE MANTEL? 


THANK YOU, 
GWANNY! 


MY! HOW I 
DESERVED. 








I REPRESENT EXTRAVAGANT PICTURES! | 
WE WOULD LIKE TO USE SYLVESTER, 
YOUR CHAMPION CAT, IN ez 
"PUSS -IN- BOOTS Í 


DEAR ME! WHAT AN EXCITING DAY... 
WHO COULD THAT BE KNOCKING 
AT MY DOOR? 




























DID YOU HEAR THAT, SYLVESTER? THE NICE NOW, IF YOU'LL JUST SIGN THE CONTRACT, 
MAN WANTS TO MAKE А МОШЕ STAR i: THE DEAL WILL BE ALL SET! 








AMM JUST AS I 
THOUGHT ! A MEASLY 
мог SO FASTI $$ 5,000 PER WEEK! 
NOT TILL Z READ 
THE CONTRACT !! 


WHY, I'M WORTH ТИЕ THAT MUCH, | 5 WELL . I MUST BE GETTING BACK ТО 

YOU CHEAPSKATE ! | HOLLYWOOD, GRANNY... 

Cou Z WON А СОР/ | I'M SORRY I TROUBLED 
Gee 1 i 4 





WAIT! DON'T GO !! j HE DIDN'T MEAN IT! 
PLEĄSE GIVE t THAT'S JUST HIS WAY! 
SYLVESTER - a PLEASE GIVE HIM 
ANOTHER CHANCE ! ANOTHER CHANCE! 

: 5 PLEASE! 


IRO WOULD MAKE A GREAT STAR IN 
OUR PRODUCTION OF “7HE BIRD CAME C.O O.“ 


WAITS I'VE CHANGED 
MY MIND! I'LL 
TAKE THE JOB! 


CAN HARDLY 
BELIEVE IT! 


GEE! Он, YAH? YOU PUT ОМ 
I'M SORRY, | THAT ACT JUST TO 
SYLVESTER, | IMPRESS HIM WITH YOUR 

I NEVER OWN ACTIN’ ABILITY ! 
EXPECTED... 

















ТЕГЕРЕ —— 
YOU ARE GETTING 


OFF THIS TRAIN!! 








GOODNESS! SOMEONE'S PURSE 
JUST BLEW IN THROUGH 
THE WINDOW !/ 





AS ; 





| 


№ < du 


CEBIT 





TWEETY/ HOW IN THE WORLD... ? 






HOLLYWOOD! ИЙ. 


LAST STOE/! 






GWANNY/ 
AM I GLAD TO 










т DONT KNOW HOW не GOT our OF NA 
THAT PURSE AND BACK ON THE TRAIN, | 4 
BUT I'VE ФОТ ТО STOP HIM BEFORE 


WE'LL TAXI RIGHT 
TO THE STUDIO, 
ГА, TWEETY! 














НИ 444 4 
ر‎ ~ 
| Le J 
> # 2 n 
S == 
END %) 
EXTRAVAGANT 
STUDIOS, PLEASE! 
A 
ра 


GO RIGHT IN! MR. DE MEAL 
15 EXPECTING YOU! 


AT 
У! 


VA 
2% 





ч 
MAY I HAVE YOUR 


AUTOGWAPH, MR. CLASSIE 2 : < 
BUT, OF Z 

MA 1 THERE'S course! 

THE LITTLE 3 ) 


OOW/ THERE'S 
JA CLASSIE,THE 4 
| N WONDER DOG! Д 











ГІС GIVE HIM АМ HOWDY ! I'M SLIVER, THE 

AUTOGRAPH HE'LL. LONE STRANGER'S HORSE! 

NEVER FORGET! 4 GET ON -I'LL GIVE YOU 
742 


STUDIO}! 


u 
MEY! WE'RE Ж OFFICER , DID Y HE JUST LEFT ON 
LEAVING THE YOU SEE MY |) A HORSE, I THINK! 
TWEETY BIRD? 








DON'T WORRY, MA'AM! 
I'LL GET HIM! 





( WHAT'S WRONG, MA'AM? I'M SAGEBUSH SAM , STAR 
OF THE CINEMA, RADIO, AND TV! CAN 
ryj I BE OF ASSISTANCE ? 


< 
ОН, МЕ. SAGEBUSH ! 
CAN YOU SAVE МУ 








THE RANGE TOGETHER 
SZOSĄ | 


TO BE IN SAGEBUSH SAM'S 
NEXT PICTURE 2 


DOESN'T HE WANT 
TO GET INTO THE 
ТІ MOVIES € 


и 





TWEETY! ARE 
YOU ALL RIGHT? I'D BETTER 
1 SEE ABOUT 
THAT HORSE! 


I SAW THE WHOLE THING FROM 
MY OFFICE WINDOW — AND IT 
WAS GREAT; 


HANE MR.SAGEBUSH < 
LASSO YOU IN THAT 
HORSE COSTUME E 


I'M AFWAID THE ONLY WAY THE 
PUDDY TAT WILL WANT TO GET INTO 
THE MOVIES FWOM NOW ON 16 TO 
PAY HIS ADMISSION AT THE 
BOX OFFICE! 








TTT SL | САМЕ 
| ) ||| TODAY. 


» T Wl 22 CAT-O- NINE 
j A ж, А ү TAILS 
uit д 1. e 
АА... | A at 
š TOWN 


BASEBALL BATTY- STADIUM 


FIRST, I'LL DO AS I SAY AND YOU 
NEED A , WON'T GET HURT! 
В ALS 


— = 


WE'RE PLAYING THE KAY-NINE | WITH YOU TIED UP INSIDE THIS BALL 
TEAM AND YOU'RE GOING TO AND ME PITCHING , THEY'LL NEVER 
HELP US WIN! š BE ABLE TO HITIT}! HEH, HEH! 


OH, YES, YOU WILL! YOU YOU, SIR, ARE A SEE I THROW YOU AGAINST THAT 
2ON'T WANT TO BEHIT FIEND AND A POLE AND YOU AUTOMATICALLY 
BY A BAT, DO YOU? BAD SPORT/ В = DODGE ІТ. 1 





М1 TWV TO GET 


BUT SUPPOSE Ñ ( THEN ILL CATCH YOU 
AND SZAM YOU WITH 


X А BAT, ANYWAY! 


THERE'S A BIG CROWD HERE AT THE 
STADIUM TODAY! THE TEAM MANAGERS 
ARE NOW TOSSING A COIN TO SEE 

WHO'S UP FIRST! 


I THINK ти HIT 
\ THE FIRST НОМЕР! М 


ӨРУ 
қ ZA 


2262524 
ROR 


HAPPEN IF YOU TRY 
ANYTHING! 


OOPS! IT'S ALMOST | 
GAME TIME- LET'S GO!! 


YOU'RE A DISGWACE ТО 
THE FAIR NAME OF 
BASEBALL / 


ALL RIGHT! LETS 
START THE 
SLAUGHTER! 


UP FIRST! 


I WON'T GO THROUGH 
WITH IT, PUDDY TAT! 


THIS WILL MAKE 
BASEBALL HISTORY! 





( WHOOP TEE DOOP! 
AND AMZAY WE GO! 













WHAT A PITCH! I'VE 
NEVER SEEN SUCH A CURVE 
IN MY LIFE! LISTEN TO 








FOR SEVEN ‘STRAIGHT INNINGS 

SYLVESTER HAS STRUCK OUT 
EVERY BATTER! THE SCORE IS 
NOTHING то NOTHING — SYLVESTER 
15 UP AT BAT ! 





A THREE -BAGGER — 
OH, WELL! 


IF THE NEXT BATTER GETS A 4/7, THEN 
SYLVESTER COULD VEWY WELL BRING IN 
THE ONLY RUN OF THE GAME! ^ 





OH... A NEW BALL! 
HA! SYLVESTER 
=, ISINFOR A 
SURPWISE ! 





| 


ри 
АТУ 
( 





SUFFERIN' SUCCOTASH! HE 
STRUCK OUT THREE IN A ROW 
... AND I DIDN'T MAKE 


WHAT'S 74/6 2 THE KAY-NINE 上 
PITCHER 15 STARTING SOME 
ЖАМСУ PITCHING OF 

His ФИМ! 





LAST MING... | TNO OUT AND TWO 
STRIKES! ONE MORE 
STRIKE AND THEY'RE FINISHED ! THEY'RE 
50 BEAT WE'RE SURE TO MAKE THE 
WINNING RUN, WHEN WE GO TO BAT! 


THE GAME'S МОЛ. 
OVER YET! 


ZOW/E / THE KAY-NINES ARE 
HITTING ONE HOMER AFTER ANOTHER 
OVER THE FENCE! 





DOODWESS/ THAT HURT 


BUT IT WAS WORTH IT! 
BESIDES, IT BWOKE THE 
STWING AND ICAN 















SYLVESTER MUST WO7 WIN THIS 
GAME! IT'S GOING TO HURT BUT 
2 I MUST PWEVENT IT! 


AM EAWZIME, 
INSIDE THE 
BALL... 






IT'S OVER THE 
FENCE FORA 
HOMER 





I HOPE WE DON'T 
RUN OUT OF 
BASEBALLS ! 


THE CAT-O-NINE TAILS Qurf— 
AND THE KAY-NINES WIN ! 
347 To O !! 









UH,OH! HERE COMES 
AN AWFULLY ANGWY PUDDY TAT! 
PUDDY TAT !! GUESS WHICH 
BASEBALL ( 


WON'T HAVE TO FIND YOU— 
"M GOING TO DUMP ALL THE / 
BASEBALLS OFF THE BRIDGE! ||| 


I MAY HAVE LOST OWE GAME 
А BUT 74/5 ONE I WOW 7 
A - - 


THE PUDDY TAT I5 HEADING FOR 
HOME NOW! AND IT'S THE ONLY 
HOME WUN HE'LL MAKE THIS 








(TSK TSK!) THE У KIND SIR!.... COULD 
PUDDY ТАТ 5 MOOCHING YOU SPARE A DIME 
FOR A BITE? 
2508/: 

















COULD YOU SPARE А DIME FOR А 
POOR HUNGRY CAT WHO HASN'T HAD 
A BITE IN DAYS? jg 








NO,BUT I KNOW HE'S RIGHT 
SOMEONE WHO'LL BEHIND THE 
HELP YOU GET A FENCE! 
BITE! r 





I HATE TO SEE THE POOR 
PUDDY TAT GO WITHOUT A 


BITE! 


DELL COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS 








— T T 
WARNER BROS. CARTOONS] | | \ | | 
| | | | present | 3 l 
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Sylvester is all dressed up for a Tweety bird dinner. To see 
what happens, cut out these parts and cut on 
the dotted lines where directed. 





A PLEDGE DEL TO PARENTS 


comic 







The Dell Trademark is, and always has been, ма 
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good fun. "DELL COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS" is 


tease Sylvester out of his dinner. 
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